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There they were fain to take repose
Until the third day dawned, and then
They felt themselves restored again.                                        6369o
The battle was on Saturday 5                                               gept- ^
And Sunday, as none can gainsay,                                       Sept. 8
Was feast day of the Glorious,
The Mother of God, the Precious.
3Tis celebrated in September,
As history tells and ye remember.
The Hospitallers and likewise
The Templars donned their panoplies 5
With turcopoles most valorous
And other soldiers numerous,                                                  5,700
They took them to the field where they
Who perished in the battle lay.
Throughout the battlefield they sought,
And they ate naught and they drank naught
Until at last the corse they found
Of that good vassal, fair-renowned
Jacques d'Avesnes. He was uncovered
At last, but they had not discovered
Him until they had laved his face,
Where mortal wounds had left their tracej                            6,710
Wounds that he got in the defense
He made against the Saracens.
They covered up the corse and cared
For it, and back to Arsur fared
With it. There was great company
Of men-at-arms and chivalry
Who forth to meet the body went,
Making such wailing and lament
That no man ever could have heard
It and not been to pity stirred.                                                  6,720
One mourned for his courageousness,
Another wept for his largesse.
The king of England and King Guy
At his interment stood close by.